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Prices Six Cents, on $3 00 per down, in ADVANCE. ——--- 
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| to whom communications must b: addressed. 
Ama race 


George F. Nessitt, Printer, corner Wall and Water-streets, | 
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ERRING’S (Wilder's Pa:eot) Fire and Damp 
H Preof eecaten Safes.—The only objection 
ever made against Wilder's celebrated Patent Fire 
Preof Siélamander Safes wes, that some of the first 
made (by Wilder) would and dampen books and 


The subscriber has invented a damp nicbessny Book 
tion which he inc rates next 9 the y 
Case, separate and distinct, without all or chang- 
ing the Fire Proof Filling (patented by Daniel Fitxger- 
a and by him transferred to Wilder at the Pateut Of- 
fice, Washington,) which now renders these Sales the 
best article of the kind in ase. 

The exclusive right to make or sell the above Safes 
in this State is secured to the subscriber. 

Joues’s celebrated changeable Bank Lock will be 
furnished when ordered ,and for sale at manufecturer’s 
ness A general assoriment of double and single 

alamander Safes. 

Also other kinds of new and second hend ones for 
sale low at the lron Safe Depot, No 139 Water-st. 

*dec. 6. 8S. C. HERRING. 





URTIS’S FASHIONABLE UPHOLSTERY, Pa- 
per Hangings and Window Shade Establishment, 
No 419 Broadway, opposite Tatiersall’s, New-York. 
Constantly on handa splendid aseortment of Carved 
and Metal Cornices, Curtin Pine, Bands and Loops, 
Gimps and Galloons for Curtains, Elegant Lace and em- 
broidered Curtains, Curtain Materials of every descrip- 
tion, Curled Hair, Mattresses and Feather Beds, Trans- 
rent Window Shades, Frisco and other Paper Hang- 
ings, with a complete stock of every article usually 
kept in establishments of the kind. 
icF-Contracts made for furnishing steamboats, ves- 
selx, churches, and dwellings, with articles in the line, 
at the lowest prices. nov 28 


IRE INSURANCE IN NEW YORK. THE 
COLUMBUS INSURANCE CO., OF OHIO, 
incorporated in 1833, with a perpetua) charter—capital 
$140,000, paid. up and safely invested, and a surplus 
of more than $40,000—will make insurance on every 
description of property, at the current rate of premium. 
All applications for insurance in New York, Brook- 
lyn, or any part of the Northern and Eastern States, 
will have prompt attention at the Agency No. 63 Wall 
Street, where all claims for losses, will be liberally 
adjusted and promptly paid. JOSEPH HOXIRK, Agent. 

STEVENS Hoxis, Counsellors. 

N. B. Extract from the policy:—“ And it is under- 
stood and agreed that atthe expiration of tt is risk, the 
assured—alove named—ehall be entitled: to receive as 
a return premium, ten per centum of the amount of 
premium by him puil,as aforeenid, provided tbere be 
no loss accruing to this corporation on this policy.” *45 


YEORGE F. NESBITT, STATIONER AND 

HT PRINTER, Tontine Building, Corner of Wall and 
Water-streets, thankful for past favours, respectfully 
informs the public that he sull continues in the above 
business, at his old stand, and that he is prepared to 
execute orders for Printing or Stationery of every va- 
riety, al reasonable prices and with unsurpassed expe- 
dition and punctuality. 

THE CELEBRATED YANKEE CARD PRESS 
is attached to this establishment, which enaliles the pro- 

rietor to print Cards of every description, at prices be- 
ow that of any other; thereby removing the necessity of 
mer: hanta and others sending thei: orders to a distance. 

HOVER’S INKS, have establi~hed their superiority 
over all others, by a variety of certificates, including the 
Finst Premium at the Pair of the American inettute, 
are also.on sale, by the subscriber, who is wholesale 
Agent for the State of New-York, in every variety of 
bottles or quantity, wholesale or retail, at the manufact 
urer’s lowest prices. 

WOOD TYPES.—The subscriber deema it only ne- 
Cessary to say, in relation to this article, that he ia the 
manufaetarer of “ Nesvirt’s First Premium Woop 
Types,” to ensure for it a continuance of that patronage 
it has so long enjoyed. Specimens are regularly deposi- 
ted for competition, at every Fair of the Awerican In- 
stitute, and they invariably receive the First Premium. 
Printers who buy this type, and find them ioferior to 
any ever before received, can return them to the Agents 
from whom they were purchased, and have their money 
returned, GEURGE F. NESBITT, 

*dee 5 Tontine Building, New-York. 


OUBAUDS LIBRARY OF ROMANCE. Jvuia 

© Wrienr—Canto XXX 

’Tis sweet to see the lovely summer’s sun 

Rize bright, and gild each hill-top tower, and tree ; 

Tis sweet at “dewy eve,’ to gaze upon 

The hazy twilight stealing o’er the lea ; 

’Tis sweet to know one’s daily labor done: 

Then homeward haste to wife, child, toast, and tea; 

And yet, than thes», methinks it is much better 

To get an ardent, burning, first-love-letter ! 
iy~Our muse is wrong. The best thing in the world— 
especially for the cure of tan, pimples, freckles, sallow- 
ness, redness, roughness, erysipelas, ringworm, &e., 
is undoubtedly GOURAUD’S TJtalian Medicated 
Soap! aud justas wellestablished is the fact that 
GOURAUD’S Poudres Subtiles, will positively erad- 
icate superfluous hair. 

Acents.—Boston, A. 8. Jordan 2 Milk street; Low- 
ell, Carlton & Co; Worcester, Green & Co; Spring- 
field, Bliss ; Anthony, Fall River; Ives, Salem ; Guild, 
Bangor ; Robinson, Portland. *dec 5 














OTT’S STOVES.—SHEPARD & CO. 242 Water 
street, have on and are constantly manefac- 
turing Stoves of every verety, surpassing in style and 


finish, everything the me rkei e . public can 
be supplied with stoves or halle, offices, steam- 
boats, and ship’s cabins, at rates than at any 
other establishment. Franklin, stoves, Cooking 


stoves and drums, of all descriptions. Ruesia, Eng- 
lish, and Tin Pipe. Stove work of all kinds 
done in the best manner. 

Ornaments, railing, mica, lustre, black lead, rivets, 
&c., &e., for the trade. Bolted svap stone, anthracite, 
and charcoals, for iron Founders. Animal black, 
Ivory black, Drop black; and Case Hardening of su- 
perior qualities. NOTT’S Stove Warehouse, 

nov 28 242 Water street. 


Hang up your trowsers on the outerdoor, 

The cry is Judy’s come. 
A™ compliments, good wishes and benedictione to 

Mrs. Judy. If she or any of her hundred thou- 
sand friends should want a pair of breeches, or any 
thing else in the way of Clothe, Cassimeres, Vestings, 
&c. of the choicest styles and patterns, made to order, 
re f= find them at the Tailoring Establishment of 
A. R. Turner, 60 Fulton street, Brooklyn, who, with 
his other accomplishments, owns himeselfan anti-renter, 
though a stickler for vested rights. *nov 28 


WENTY-SIX YEARS OF THE LIFE OF AN 

Actor and Manacer,—by Fraxcis UC. Wermss. 
Burogss, Strincer & Co., have in Press and will 
shortly isaue the above estimable work—fit compan- 
ion and friendly rivalto Joe Cowell’s “Thirty Years 
among the Players.” It will be found a faithful rec- 
ord of the vicissitudes and fortunes of the Drama du- 
ring the last thirty years; abounding also with orig- 
inal sketches, anecdotia, ke., of the principal actors, 
including the Keans, Matthewees, Edwin Forrest, An- 
derson, Hackett, Miss Ellen Tree, Madame Veatris, 








LD LINE OF LIVERPOOL PACKETS.—THE 
Old Line of Packets for LIVERPOOL, will here- 
after be dirpatched in the following order, ree | 
that when the sailing day falls on Sunday, the ship w. 
sei] on the succeeding day, viz : 
i From New-York. 








a Masters, 

Oxford, Yeates, [June 1, Oct. 1, Feb. 1 
Cambridge, | Barstow, 16, 16, 16 
‘Montezama, | Lowber, | July 1, Nov. 1, Mar. 1 
Fidelia, Hacketaff, 6, 16, 16 
Europe, Furber, | Aug. 1, Dee. 1, April 1 
New-York, | Cr 16, 16, 16 
Columbia, Rathbone | Sept. 1, Jam. 1, May 1 
Yorkkshire, | Bailey, 16, 16, 16 


These Ships are not surpassed in point of elegance 
or comfort int their Cabin Siccmenedulens, or in their 
fast sailing qualities, by any vessels in the trade. 

The Commanders are well known es men of charac- 
ter and experience ; and the strictest attention will al- 
ways be paid to promote the comfort and convenience of 
passengers. Punctuality as regards the days of sailing 
will be observed as heretofore. 

The price of passage outwards, is now fixed at $100, 
for which ample stores of every description will be 
provided, with the exception of Wines and Liquors, 
which will be furnished by the Stewards if required. 

Neither the Captaing or owners of these Ships will be 
responsible for any Letters, Parcels or Packages sent 
by them, unless regular Bills of Lading are signed 
therefor. For freight or p:ssage, apply to 

GOODHUE & Co., 64 South-st., or 
C. H. MARSHALL, 38 Burling-slip, N. Y., or 
*dec5 BARING, BROTHERS & Co., Liverpool. 





IFE ASSURANCE. NATIONAL LOAN FUND 

4 LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY, No. 26 CORN- 
HILL, LONDON. CAPITAL £500,000, or $2,500,000. 
Empowered by act of Parliament. This Institution 





Hamblin, and the whole round of prominent prof 
a] characters that have come within the author’s per- 
sonal observation during his long period of manage- 
ment. The reader will find in the perusal the literal of 
Shakspeare’s ‘ wise saw,’? when he wrote “ All the 
World’s a Stage and all the men and women Players.”’ 
The price will be 50 cents. 
BURGESS, STRINGER & CO 
*deoS 222 Broadway, cor, Anu street 
HE RAINBOW, 40 Howard street, near Broadway. 
The subscriber most respectfull returns his 

thanks to the public for the very liberal patronage re- 
ceived by him during the last year, and hopes. to 
retain the good feeling and patronage heretofore ex- 
tended to him by the frequenters of the Rainbow. 
On visiting the Rainbow you will encounter that 
luminary called the Alajor, whose countenance is ever 
unobscured except by a passing cloud cauged by the 
smoke of a mild Habana or Woodville. The following 
relishes served up: Chops, Steaks, Kidneys, Poachod 
Eves, RKarebits, Sardines, Cold Ham, Celd Beef, &c. &c. 
Suppers, lunches, and dinners, served in a private 
room. Kooms to let by the night for civil meetings ; 
also, a comfortable bedroom with ae to let. 

*nov 28 M. DILLON. 


| URGESS, STRINGER & CO., 222 Broadway, Mu- 

seum Buillimg, corner of Aon street, Booksell- 
ers, Printers and Publishers, beg to inform the public 
that at their storeean be found every description of 
Books printed in the United States, as well as many 
imported from other countries. Their stock of Liter- 
ature is complete—from the profound and elaborate 
tomes of the philosophic, to the light ard airy produc- 
tions of the French and German schools. Every des- 
cription of Book, Magazine, Periodical, and especially 
of Cugap Pusiications can be procured, with cata- 
logues of the same by those who desire them. 

B. S. & Co., are also agenis for the different Maga- 
zines. Reviews. &c., both American and Foreign. 
Whoever desires to become a subscriber to Godey’s 
Graham’s, or any other of the serials published in this 
country, or the reprints of the prominent Magazines 
and Reviewa of Europe, need enly apply at No. 222 
BROADWAY, where their desires will be fulfilled, 
both with punctuality and despatch. 

#* In ordering works by mail, the best way for all 
parties, is to cnclose the money, carefully enveloped, in 
curient Noles, gold or silver. Orders for any works 
published in the United States or imported, will be 
promptly attended to. The Trade supplied at pus- 
LISHERS’ LOWEST PRICES. 

A discount of 20 per cent on remittances of $5 and 
upwards, 

B. S. & Co., have no hesitatson in saying that Book- 
sellers, Dealers in Cheap Books, and the Trade gener- 
ally, cannot be supplied on better terms, or find so ex- 
tensive an assortment as may be found at our establish- 
ment, under the American Museum. Calland see. 

BURGESS, STRINGER & CO., 

*nov B 222 Broadway, New York. 


OWBER’S TIN PLATED LEAD PIPE.—A sure 

4 protection against the injurious effects of lead, for 

sale at the same price of common lead pipe. The at- 

tention of those about to introduce the Croton into their 

houses, is invited at 26l and 263 Water street, where 

they can examine the article which is considered equal 
if not superior to any manufactured in the world. 
THOS. OTIS LE ROY & CO. 

*nov 28 261 and 263 Water st. 





braces important and substantial advantages with 
respect to life assuranee and deferred annuities. The 
assured has, on all occasions, the power to borrow, 
without expense or forfeiture of the policy, two-thirds 
of the premiums paid (see table) ; also the option of se- 
lecting benefits, and the conversion of his interests to 
meet other conveniences or necessity. 

Assurances for terms of years at the lowest possible 
rates. 

DIVISION OF PROFITS. 

The remarkable success and increasing prosperity of 
the Society has enabled the directors, at the last annual 
investigation, to declare a fourth bonus, varying from 

35 to 85 per cent. on the premiums paid on each policy 
effected on the profit scale. 


EXAMPLES. 





| | Per- |Sumas’i 
Age. Sum} Pre-} Year.| Bonus Bonus man’ni|may bor- 
mium. added.| in (|reduc-} row on 


leash. tion off the 
| \prem. } policy. 











$| 3 s |i - ~ 
1837 | 1088 75/500 24) 80 2225 
1838 960 76|435 531 67 53] 1987 


























60 5000\370 90) 1839 | 828 00/370 45| 55 76; 1780 
1840 | 581 85/270 20) 39 70) 1483 
1841 555 56347 50) 37 64, 1396 





The division of profits is annual, and the next will 

be made in December of the present year. 
UNITED STATES AGENCY. 

For list of local directors, medical officers, table of 
rates,and reportof the last annual meeting, (15th of 
May, 1846,) see the Society’s Pamphlet, to be obtained 
at their office, 74 Wali street, New York. 

MEDICAI. EXAMINERS. 
J. KEARNY RODGERS, M. D. 
ALEX. E. HOSACK, M. D. ¢ New York. 
T. 8S. KEENE, M. D. 

BANKERS. 

THE MERCHANTS’ BANK, New York. 

STANDING COUNSEL. 
W. VAN HOOK, Esq., New York. 
J. MEREDITH, Esq., Baltimore. 

SOLICITOR AT NEW YORK. 
JOHN HONE, Esq. 
JACOB HARVEY, Chairman of Local Board. 

J. LEANDER STARR, General Agent. *decd 





NSURANCE.—LEXINGTON FIRE, LIFE AND 
MARINE INSURANCE COMPANY, insures pro- 
rty of every description, against perils by Fire and 

Water. Chartered by the Legislature of Kentucky 1836. 
Capital, 300.000 dollars. 


OPFICERS: 
JOHN W. HUNT, President. 
John Brand, William S, Waller, 
Madison C. Johnson, Dudley M. Creig, 
Richard Pindell, James O. Harrison, 
Tuomas B. Baxtar, Secretary. 


All applications for Insurance in the cities of New- 
York and Brooklyn, will have prompt attention at the 
office of the Agency, No. 63 Wall-street, where all claims 
for losses will be liberally adjusted and promptly paid. 

JOSEPH HOXIE, Agent. 

Srevens & Hoxtz, Counsellors. *nov2s 









































are: 














JUDY. 51 


$$$ a ——— —- 








Ls / Jady’s Lectures:—No. 5. 
= 2 . , - ON SHAKSPEARE. 


OR. the last half century, the world has been sadly afflict- 
ed with a cacoethes called by the name of SuHaksprare. 
It is a sort of literary nightmare, that has oppressed the 
mind of man with strange visions; and engendered a 
dreamy progeny of unsubstantial fatut, resulting among 
the learned, in a universal lightness of the head; « ten- 
dency to antithetical incoherence of speech; and an in- 
sane desire to afflict healthy adjectives with tumorous ad- 
ditions ;—making of them, mere verbal excrescences. 

Asthe verb to burke, received its origin from the im- 
mortal scoundrel who first practised its misteries, so the 
shakspeare is called from some learned controversialists of the last century, who finding the public tired of dis- 
putes on points of religious belief, took up the works of a great English bard, which they hacked and hewed 
ad libitum ; and under cover of his name, hacked and hewed at each other, and propagated wild theones 
disguised as “‘ Commentations”—the chief aim of which, was to prove each other fools, and enlist the scorn 
of the world in their belief. In all this, they eminently succeeded; and the Porr—surnamed the Swan of 
hme pa intimate that his singing would be the death of him,) was so plucked, that he eppeared much more 

ike a goose. 

But this was only the beginning of the end. Literary men, courted it as opium eaters do the intoxicating 
drug ; and to Shakspeare, became a fashionable past:me. At length it reached Germany, and was amalgamated 
with the new-beer-and-tobacco philosophy, called Transcendentalism—because it transcends common sense. 
This was the climax. So long as folly is fed upon roast beef—or even French cookery, there is hope that it 
may acquire sufficient stamina, to keep it above absolute contempt; but when it is starved upon sowr krout and 
stale beer, it sinks into blubbering sentimental drivel-—fit only for the vegetable part of humanity, for whom, the 
hearty manna of common sense and revelation, is too strong food—who imbibe alone the miasmatic dews of 
maudlin speculation, and digests them into the sour milk of human fantasy. 

When a weak mind gives itself to studious—instead of agricultural—pursuits, and by 
continual agitation succeeds in muddling its once transparent though stagnant depths, it 
frequently falls into the common error of supposing that a disturbed shallow, whose 
bottom is invisible, is a fathomless profundity, and mistakes glimpses of half-visible 
straws floating through its tumid bosom for priceless gems. These, with immense 
labour are fished up, set in glittering frames of darling words and epitaphs, new names 
are invented to christen them, and to confirm their value and genuine quality, a few 
sentences from SHAKSPEARE are invested with supernatural meaning, or one of the 
Poet’s characters is endowed with new attributes to prove a parallel. This is Shake- 
pearing. 

It ig in vain that the better sense of the world cries out against this system of exalting 
a trite idea into a foggy sublimity, and making the heroes of the Dramatist the scape- 
goats of human crudities; for the name of SuaxsreAre is held sufficient to justify all 
that is uttered ; to sanction transcendentalism, hypocriticism, e¢ omnes que exeunt in 
a isve. Better that a man had never been born in the world of letters, than that he should 

AL secede from the Shaksperian orthodoxy, which Co.xeripcr, (a great man gratis,) 
¢  Gorrne, (a man great numerically, or in the number of his volumes,) and CariyLe, (a gentleman, who had he 
, lived at the time of Babel, would have been a victorious commander in the “‘ battle of the consonants,”) which 
these have set up. Lucirer, who quoted seripture for his own purposes, was the prototype of the modern 
Shaksperians. When the SuaksPeaRE mania urges a man to take to the stage, it is fatal in nine cases out of 
ten, for every actor seeks only to make the same faces, to maintain the same strut, and to preserve inviolate 
the identical pronunciation that his successor did, instead of giving us SuaxsreaRe as he 1s, and not as he 
has been reduced by stage custom. As it regards the Poet himself, Jupy yields to none in her admiration of 
his genius; but at the rate we are progressing, do we not bid fair to supplant the old in favor of a Shaksperian 
Evangel. ‘* Thou shalt believe in SuaksPEare,” must be the first law of anew decalogue. ‘The great Prophet 
of Nature.” And yet we almost think that his great characters are sometimes merely theatrically natural. 
We would not for the world say a word against popular beliefs, but still we think, that that pet favorite with the 
public, Prince Hamuxer, was little better than a contemptible, unfeeling scoundrel—if it was only for his ill- 
treatment of a lonely creature of Jupy’s sex. One upon whose head so many “ mortal murders” have been 
committed ; yet who after the lapse of two centuries is the poet-idol of the undefined world of Anglo Saxon- 
dom, deserves to be immortal. Then how is our language adorned by exquisite passages from his works ? 
What Poet has ever furnished the world of scribblers, such facilities for becoming profound or poetical? Are 
not hundreds of quotations (acknowledged to be unsurpassable in beauty) stereotyped in every printing office, 
and burnt, as it were, into the universal mind of the age ? 

What penny-a-liner ever sat down to puff a fiddler or a conjuror, without concluding with 

** Can such things be 
And overcome us like a summer cloud, 
Without our special wonder ?”’ 











How many hundreds of men have been complimented thus 2 
‘* He’s more an antique Roman than a Dane!” 


Whoever wrote of night without calling it ‘the midnight hour when churchyards yawn %” &c. ‘Who can speak of a mysterious occurrence with- 
out having ‘‘a tale to unfold,” or rebutted the charge of an antagonist without warningihim “mark how plain a tale shall put you down.” 

That these figures of speech are inexpressibly grand and poetical, all must confess. No stranger to our language, can read them without being 
struck marvellous. That favorite passage about being “overcome” by a “summer cloud” for instance, is perfectly voluminous in its meaning and 
beauty. 

But we fancy that afier another century of “‘commentations” and lecturings, and editings, the plays of the Poxrr, will supersede revealed truths. 
Pericles, and one or two doubtful comedies, may form the future Apochrapha; and a code of laws for the future regulation of mankind, be extract- 
ed from the ‘‘legitimate drama.” 
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Chapters on Natural History.—No. 3. 


THE LION. 


HE experiments of VaxampurG and Mr. Car- 
TER, have been very effectual in eradicating 
the erroneous belief in the noble and magnani- 
mous qualities of the Leo Africanus. The King 
of Beasts has surrendered his power to Repub- 
licans, and become reduced to an orderly and 
weli conducted citizen of the menagerial com- 
monwealth. 

If any vestige of credit in the fabulous great- 
ness of the animal yet lingered among men, it 
has been totally abolished by the antic tricks 
and ferocious selfishness of that celebrated beast 
belonging to Joun Bu.t, called the Britis 
Lion. This national quadruped, whose formi- 
dable strength has made so much fuss in the 
world, has by his conduct of late years brought 
the L1on tribe into contempt. A result that has 
been brought'about by his disreputable alliance with a celebrated Cat with 
nine tails. By his conduct on a certain occasion, when having conducted 
his patroness Brirannta to indulge in her favorite pastime of “ruling 
the waves,” the good lady act only waded beyond her depth, but was 
assaulted by an Eacte, and although she was in danger of being drowned, 
the land lubber of a beast merely set up a howl, instead of rushing to rhe 
assistance. This kind of Lion, though exceedingly obstinate and proud, 
has been known to descend with sullen humiliation to subterfuge and 
compromise, when his roar has been unheeded, and his bluster despised. 
A memorable instance of this has lately occurred. The Lion British 
has for along time been sick. He is afficted with a complaint the effect 
of repletion, gluttony, and inordinate conceit, and the emblematic beast— 
who was once either the admiration or terror of the whole world—has, 
with the fatuous obstinacy of senility, sought assistance from a noto- 
rious Royal Vanameurc—a rank charlatan of French origin—who, it is 
believed, is administering to him a poisonous compound called entente 
cordial, which is insidiously undermining his constitution. If the dog- 
ged brute had relied upon his own race, and suffered himself to be murs- 
ed by his own kindred, he would perhaps have still lived for centuries 
in the healthful vigor of a green old age; as it is, his tenure of life is 
somewhat precarious. 

We come now to the modern Lion, (lion de coterie,) a distinct species 
discovered within the present century. It differs from the others in 
many respects—is not less vain of its prowess, but more harmless in its 
capacity. The ancient Leo led a solitary and ravenous life, never uni- 
ting with herbivorous animals. The modern Lion is also ravenous, but 
of gregarious propensities, and delighting inthe society of the green 
tribes. It is found frequently in the United States, though generally 
imported from Europe ; this, not that it is not indigenous to the country, 
but that the excellent and patriotic people of the Union prefer a foreign 
to’a native roar, and suffer their own Lions to languish in obscurity. or 
travel to distant lands for provender. 

The modern Lion, unlike the old, is both preceded and followed by 
Sackalls, who scent out its prey, and offer up great praise to sooth its 
vanity. Its great delight is in unsophisticated heiresses, and some 
imported from the continent of Europe, have’manes of beard and mus- 
tache, possessing, for that class of victims, all the fascination of the fa- 
bulous basilisk. ‘They are much dreaded by the fathers of families, though 
often admired by the mothers. 

The roar of the Lion is sometimes very annoying, though its bite is 
comparatively innocuous. It is frequently treacherous as a serpent, and 
will rend the hand that has fed it. It is moreover a creature of weak 
mind, and too much adulation turns its head. A melancholy instance of 
this nature occurred on the importation of the celebrated Lion, Dickens, 
(the private property, pro tem., of General Morris and Co.,) who, on re- 
turning to his native island, was rendered so idiotic by vanity, that he 
lifted up his voice against they who had been his best friends, and would 
have rent them, but he lacked the power. 

The Liow has frequently a fine ear for music, and it is to be remarked 
that the musical Lion is the most dangerous, and at the same time the 
most contemptible of the genus. We do not go the length of the old 
proverb which says ‘‘every fiddler is a fool,” but we have no recollection 
of any wise Lion, from Nexo downwards, having been a fiddler. Music, 
although it “‘sooths the savage breast,” and promotes the growth of 
hair, is often found to contract the hearts of its professors, until there is 
no room for any thing more substantial than sweet sounds,—a fact con- 
clusive of their emptiness. 

There is no esprit de corps among Lions ; each one is envious of others 
of his species, and is not scrupulous what means he uses to supplant them. 














Hence they frequently descend to traduction, slander, and petty mean- 
ness which would be insufferable in any but Lrons. It is easily tamed— 
aca sa has been known to reduce the most rampant to a state of abject 
humiliation, and notwithstanding their terrible name, and roaring pro- 
pensities, it is weli known that many of them end their lives quietly “in 
the cage.” 


—— 
—_ 


Gingerbread Men. No. 3. 


There are few if any of the liberal professions which have not their 
Gincersreap Men. ‘The pulpit is often occupied by persons of this cha- 
racter. It is not easy to distinguish the preaching cake by any “outward 
or visible signs,” for he is scrupulously careful in his uniform ; his white 
neckcloth being as stiffly starched and as well bleached as those worn 
by the more pious and talented of the profession. Preachers are often 
likened to fingerposts planted here and there on the great thoroughfare 
of life to direct the traveller on the true road. The Gincrrsreap preach- 
er, to do him justice, is more like a fingerpost than even his more sub- 
stantial brethren, for he points the way to Heaven without stirring one 
inch on the road himself. He is usually very popular with the old ladies 
of both sexes ‘‘ who worship under him,” for he generally possesses a 
good knowledge of preserves, besides an unlimited supply of quoted com- 
forts from the scriptures marvellously effective in coughs and bowel com- 
plaints. He has made himself familiar with the sufferings of Jon, for he 
has found them, when properly administered, a sovereign remedy for 
biles and tooth ache. There is a great deal of India rubber in thé con- 
stitution of a GINGERBREAD preacher, which enables him to adapt him- 
self with the greatest nicety to the various conditions of his congrega- 
tion. The gilded sins of the rich he handles with the tenderest regard to 
the feelings of the possessor, and reserves the ragged vices of the poor 
only for his pious declamations of horror and regret. His face is exceed- 
ingly plastic, which he can mould with the greatest ease to suit a social 
call, a wedding or a funeral. He isa capital one to give ghostly advice, 
for his arguments are the merest shadows in the world. He is quitea 
comfort in the sick room—a sort of spiritual gruel, very healing to abra- 
sions of the conscience. The GinGeRBREAp preacher, too, is immensely 
fond of children, for he argues that if the ‘‘kingdom of heaven be of 
such,” the interests of the church may, besides pleasing the parents, be 
greatly advanced by little premiums of candies given to the juvenile 
members of his congregation, and of which, he some how or other, al- 
ways has a supply in his pocket. The GincersreapD cake is most fre- 
quently made by charitable ladies who sew in little squads for the inte- 
rests of humanity, and make patch work quilts to convert the world and 
hasten the millenium. He is to all intents and purposes a fancy article. 
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A DESIGN ON WOOD. 





Speculation in Repose. A. D. 2000. 
THE DEMON LOQUITUO. 





AS it come to this, at last? Have I used 
up earth for nothing, merely to increase 
the cravings of my insatiable nature, that 
acquires greater strength from what it feeds 
upon? Well, Thad a jolly time of it! No 
more crusades! That was a grand spec 
though! Whatan excellent ally was that 
dear old Morner Cuurcn! There were 
brave doings in those times before Retic- 
ron burst it up. 

That cotton idea was good too,—to think 
of setting half mankind to waste their 
short apprenticeship of life, in making cali- 
coes; to grind out infant existence in ma- 
king shirt-cloths ; and prolong slavery an 
eXtra century, forthe sake of raising cot- 
ton pods. Better still !~-to invei gle the im 
mortal asses in commercial wars, into “‘ru- 
qing the waves,” and all that kind of thing. What a beautiful, incendi- 
ary little plant, was cotton, and yet—nctwithstanding all the bloodshed, 
iniquity, misery, and starvation it occasioned—to be so long in discover- 
ing its fiery qualities. Ah! those’ were the times when statesmen and 
philosophers taught that the chief end of man, was work, work ; and 
the laboring fools toiled through life in the noble pursuits of spinning and 
manufacturing. Work, eh! why was not man born with four legs? 











And now the ungrateful varlets, when [ have assisted them in their in- 
ventions until 2 man can carry in his waistcoat pocket, sufficient amuni- 
tion to blow up a fortress, they abandon Wan. No more fighting! 
They refuse too, to work unnecessarily. No more toiling from the cradle 
to the grave! They want repose, forsooth! Now if I was given to profani- 
ty, how I could curse them! What repose is there for me, who never 
rest 1—Why it will be the greatest torture conceivable. 

But what isto be done? Qh, that the soul of man required clothing, 
what an eternity of broadcloth and villainy would Ihave among them! 
It is pity too, for that is all two-thirds of them learn in their apprentice- 
ship below, and the only pursuit they are fit tor, when they quit life. 

This confounded notion of “‘ masterly inactivity,”” and human otinm 


i cum dignitate, have completely upset my pet schemes of establishing a 





line of mails to the Moon, anda line of tunnel poor houses, under the 
Atlantic. What isto be done? if the world discards me, it will grow 
virtuous, and then there’s an end of my services. What a blessing ‘it 
would be, if I could teach the quadrupeds to cheat each other; if I 
could but learn spiders to sell their webs, or bees their honey, ina fair 
commercial way: It can’t be done! WellI can’t remain still—so will 
just make a visit to my favorite old haunts in Wall Street, and try if by 
any means, I can pass away time by cheating myself. What a comfort 
it would be, if I could only divide myself, and make the right half be 
eternally at commercial war with the left. 


<i 
ieee 


Strange Phenomenon. 


When Beacu, a few years ago, (commencing his study of human phy- 
siology rather late,) discovered that the shin of the negro was more ten- 
der than that of the white man, and must consequently stand more in 
need of a plaster, he immediately became the staunch friend of the black 
man. The poor fellows having discovered the expensive and over-draw- 
ing qualities of his specific, now turn their backs upor their pseudo-cham- 
pion. Mark the result! the disinterested Moses, in punishment of their 
apostacy from the profits, becomes the sudden advocate of southern sla- 
very. The publication of his letter from Charleston caused such sur- 
prise among the colored people of the town, that a general rush was made 
to his office for the paper. The sudden visitation of darkness caused a 
wag to remark, there was an eclipse of *‘ ‘Tus Sun.” 





_ 
oe 


Light Amusements of the Mammoth. 


The Reconpér gave a splendid collation to the Aldermen on Monday 
14th inst. on the opening of his new office lately erected on the site of the 
old dead house in the Park. The Courier says thus: ‘‘ Wine and Al- 
dermanic wit, flowed in plenteous streams.” ‘Aldermanic wit!!” 
The Courier is not much given to joking, but when it is funny it doesn’t 
let trifles interfere in the way of its humor. 


_— 


Epigram. 


‘** For slaves,” says Beacu, “‘ my sympathy must end ; 
My gratis pity all might have been saved !”— 

He’s seen them who expects him to befriend 
Wretches too abject even to be shaved! 
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JUDY. 








Stuart's Soothing Syrup for Distressed Minds. 


OST certainly the fabled delight afforded the 
roses of Arasy, by the exquisite singing of 
the most musical Butevt, falls far short of 
the balm that solaces our heart when we 
gaze upon this splendid monument to tape 
and dry goods. 
> Weare a Juvy of peack;—wat 18 our 
aversion ;—the slaughter of our fellow pup- 
pets our detestation! and never do we pass 
its polished portals, and catch a glimpse of 
the sheep-like innocence and dove-like ex- 
pression of Mr. Sruart’s YouNG MEN, with- 
out praying that the whole world was one 
immense man miliner’s establishment. 

It is the avoocation that humanizes the 
man. Had Santa Anna served his time 
- and customers behind the counter—or old 

Roveu anp Reapy retailed remnants of rib- 
bons and smal] talk to the fair purchasers, there would have been no war 
with Mexico! 

We look upon Tur younc men in that establishment as the most envia- 
ble of human beings. We have often witnessed the apparent delight with 
which Mrs. Sxcuin informed her friends and the public, she 


** Dreampt she dwelt in Marbie Halls,” 


and with a pencil and slate seated ourselves down to calculate by the 
rule of three, the increased ratio of happiness enjoyed by those who ac- 
tually do inhabit a premises of that elaborate description. 

Were wea whole family of Hypras, we would willingly devote a 
Head to each of the separate departments ; we often debate with our- 
selves as to which is the most enviable, but we have not yet made up 
our mind; let us enumerate them; we don’t know the youNG MEN’s 
names, but we willchristen them after their departments. First, then, 
there’s Risnons! Ruissons is a fit object forthe envy of the one sex 
and the admiration of the other. Look at him—we mean Rissons—with 
his hair a la jeune France! not a tube out of place! smooth and oily as a 
well fed Bishop’s smile ! listen in fancy to the silvery tongue with which 
Rissons recommendeth “the pale pink for such a delicate complexion,” 
or the deeper rose to rival the Hexe like blushes of the less spiritual 
Belle. Oh! is’nt Rissons a sweet young man, that’s all? Do you see 
how he has humbugged that elderly lady with a tawney skin into the 
purehase of that ferocious crimson by pointing out its fitness for a Bru- 
nette.. *‘ Brunette” is the word used by Riszons, bile by all the world 
besides. 

Next comes Groves, with his hands literally full of happiness! Who 
wouldn’t give up all the abuse that ever was heaped upon a Presipent’s 
head for the rapture of stretching that primrose colored piece of French 
kid delicacy across the back of a hand, it would be worth a lease of life 
to touch! Look at Groves! Groves is no Mandarin—no slayer of his 
own kind. Groves would have nothing killed but the thoughtless off- 
spring of the bearded goat! Guoves is not one of the odious race of 
Boxing Gioves—no, he scorns the name. Gtoves will never batter 
down an unhappy enemy’s towns, or by the means of “vilanous salt 
petre” decrease the population. Gioves has a soul as softly delicate as 
the fair fingers he enshrines in the produce of his department—his every- 
day life is one past on rose leaves. But when Groves fitteth out a Bride! 
and gazes on the rich blushes of her burning cheek, GLovss is one of 
earth’s most blessed children! 

As for Srocxixcs ! Oh! that we were Srocxines! our present vision 
of happiness comes to us in our sleep—when we fancy we are not only 
STOCKINGS, but silk Srocxines! It would take Tommy Moore to do jus- 
tice to Srocrines, but as we are not Moors, we feel ourselves unworthy 
to say more on the subject. One of the Henrys—it don’t matter which— 
declared when he died the word Catats would be found engraved on his 
heart. All we know is, if any strong impulse can be induced to do a little 
ornamental carving upon ours, “‘ Srocxincs” will be enshrined thereon. 

We could write for ever on these noble subjects, but we will restrain 
our pen and conclude this ar:icle witha piece of excellent advice to leg- 
islators, painters, guardians, and all such as have the charge of youth, 
and are anxious to educate them in the way of Christian meekness,—it 
is this,—send them to Srvarr’s; if one month doesn’t make them 
“* sucking doves,” transport them. 

We don’t believe a lion’s head could be proof against the blandish- 
ments of retailing lawn. Muslin would destroy every propensity for mur- 
der. Poplins expungeth petty larceny—satin does away with the vice of 
all steel, save the graceful and manly scissors—ginghams eradicate from 
the YouNG MEN’s MiNps the glittering gewgaws of glory—sarcenets nulify 
slaughter—and tape trips up the heels of blood stained triumphs. In 








short, the humanising effect would be felt through the breadth and length 
of the land ; and the peaceful sheep’s head might be looked upon as typi- 
cal of the amiable “‘ younc men” nursed on the milk of human kindness 
to dispense sweet dry goods to the world at large. 


__, 


_ Modesty. 
After a characteristic and brilliant introduction, the lecturer went into 


a circumstantial examination of what entitles to priority’in_ the case of 
scientific discoveries. This subject was rich in matter and powerfully 








‘and ably handled. The comparison between Dacuerre and LeverRieR 


was particularly happy. ‘‘ Dacuerrg, that other glory of France, (said 
M. Gouraup) Dasexannie one-day: Let the sun paint! and the sun 
painted. Leverrier also said: Let a world exist to account scientifi- 
cally for the perturbations of Uraxus! and this world appeared in the 
heavens.” 

The above extract wae taken from the Tribune’s report of M. Gov- 
ravp’s lecture. Asa nation we are somewhat fond of hyperbole our- 
selves, but how immeasurably we fall short of the French. ‘“ You may 
immerse the wig in the ocean,” said Srernes, sublime Parisian barber, 
scorning the idea of a bucket of water. Louis Puitir’s favorite boast 
is that he will “level the Pyrennees.” He will merely have to say 
“ one day:”’ Let them disappear! and the whole chain of mountains will 
sneak from his presence, and hide their diminished heads in the depths 
of space. We shall expect to hear that Marsuatt Buceavp will rise 
some fine morning and say: ‘‘ Let An-peL-Kaper be taken,” and the Arab 
hero wil! be led in triumph to be exhibited at the Tuileries. 

M. Gouraup has a perfect right to “ handle in the ablest and severest 
manner,” the base ‘*‘ conspirators,” Herscuetand other English astrono- 
mers who have been wicked enough to put forth the claims of their own 
countryman to share in the discovery of the new planet, which the om- 
nipotent Leverrier created by a word; but why in the name of char- 
latanry seek to deprive Newron and Wart and other of our distinguish- 
ed ancestors of their fair fame, on the ground that they were sons of 
perfide Albion? Has the citizen “professor” become Anglosaxonised 
to so little purpose ? But still greater honors await the “‘ discoverers” of 
the French nation, for we hear a report that Dumas has discovered that 
“le buffon Suaxspeare,” now changed to “ our sweet WILLIAMS,” was a 
Frenchman by birth, and claims the right of mutilating his dramas in 
conformity with Parisian taste. A great French naturalist has also “‘ dis- 
covered” that the British Lion was born in France and brought up at 
Cressy, Poictiers, and Agvicourt, and other places. 

Jupy has no objection to M. Gouravup lecturing as well as herself, be- 
cause she knows that people must live, and money must be made. The 
worship of the Golden Calf makes many lecturers, but when their lec- 
turings are inspired by the Golden Calf alone, what can they do but bleat ? 
Jupy never yet discovered a planet, though she has played the deuce 
among the “stars,” but the good dame has tact enough to discover a 
goose by its quack-ery, no matter in what feathers it is bedecked. 








VIEW AT THE FRANKLIN HOUSE. 


















































THE SPIRIT OF SPECULATION IN REPOSE. 
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Several auctions of ‘‘ oil paintings, by the old masters,” have taken 
place in this city within a week or two. We would be the last in the 
world to weaken public confidence in the genuineness of these paint- 
ings by the old masters, yet we would suggest for the consideration of 
unpractised connoisseurs, that human industry has its limits, and that 
even the ‘old masters”—extraordinary men as they were—could not do 
impossible things. Enough of Tirians, Rapuakis, and Satvaror Ro- 
sas, have been discovered, to make canvass sales for all the auctioneer- 
ing craft in New York, forthe next twenty years—though they occu- 
pied six hours a day selling them. The supply seems almost inexhaust- 
able. We have been making a trifling calculation, the result of which, 
is that Tir1an must have lived two-hundred years, and have used fifteen- 
million feet of canvass, to have executed the paintings which have been 
sold under his name. Now we submit &c., &c. 
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Out of Place! 


The Herald announces that several GRAND MILITARY BALLS are soon 
to take place in this city. If they were transferred to Mexico, they 
would prove of more advantage to all parties. 
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Stopping Proceedings. 
The Board of Aldermen have placed an injunction upon the further 
erection of the little Freestone Temple, in the Park. The Herald says: 


‘* something should be done in the premises” The injunction has been 
placed, that nothing might be done in the premises. 





ti 
—— 


A Political Disease. 


A strange disease has made its appearance at Washington, which it is 
thought will be fatal to the interests of many members of the Whig party 
during the present session. It is caused by violent attacks of “ previous 
question” and “adjourn.” Political surgeons call it the ‘* majority lock- 
jaw.” Hon. Garrett Davis and other distinguished men have already 
fallen victims. 
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Which Way? 


The New York Herald, says: “if the city of Mexico is to be taken, 
it is evident our army should march to it by the shortest and most eligi- 
ble road.” There is no one, we presume, will doubt the truth of the 
above most remarkable observation. To find this eligible road, the 
American Army must either move to the left, or go straight ahead ; for 
should they turn to the rignr, Mexico would never be taken. 














Revererd Caudle. 


IGHT REVEREND BISHOP HUGHES, in a letter to the Courter— 
which the Express, says lacks “‘ dignity and propriety”—is very severe 
upon those unfortunate two-hundred German Catholics, who have dared 
to secede from his church. We fear his witty and satirical reverence, 
mistook the bent of his genius when he adopted theology as a pursuit. 
If he would only condescend now to become editor of a “punchy” pa- 
per, what a brilliant affair he would make of it. The Bisnop does not 
seck to win back the erring members of his flock by expostulation, but 
to wound them by ridicule. ‘ Ridicule’—say stupid people—*is no ar- 
gument ;” neither are low personalities, refutations of error; yet are 


i they good substitutes for logic, with the superficial part of the world. 


The manner in which his Reverence handles the rash “ Seceder, for- 
sooth”—whom he first calls an ‘* Ex-Franciscan Priest”—then stigmati- 
ses as a German Jew, who has usurped a respectable Italian name ; then 
as the Oracle of the Tabernacle, and an Anti-Popery lecturer, is what the 
newspapers call ‘‘ withering.”” What a grand old scold it is! and what a 
pity that the law will not allow it a rod, to chastise the religious radicals 
who wish to introduce “progression” into religion, and democratise 
** the church.”” We willnot call the Bisuor, one of the “ Father’s of 
the church,” for he has infinitely more wit than we can find in the vol- 
umes handed down to us as the works of those very dull parental-celiba- 
tes; but from his old lady-like ( Jupy-tixe if you will) talent in 
scolding, he deserves the title of one of “ the Mother’s of the Church.” 

We overheard a horrible pun made on the subject, by one of the clergy 
of the Bisnor’s diocese. Two of the gentlemen of the black robe, were 
walking down Nassau Street, when the junior (whose black ceat could 
not hide his greenness,) remarked to his companion: “* What a wither- 
ing letter that is of the Brsxopr’s.” 

“ Withering!” answered his companion, how could it be otherwise, 
coming from such a dry old stick? The younger gentleman——laughed. 


iin 
—— 


Musical Intelligence Extraordinary! 

We understand from our own peculiarly-private-and-carefully-confi- 
dential correspondent, that Tiaains, the far-famed Tycer Triangulist, 
is about to visit the Unirep Srares. When it is known that this Tic- 
cins, is the Tiggins who played so frequently before the Turer Krnes 
(public house,) in Lonpon, we feel satisfied a purse will be exacted 
worthy of this great man’s visit to this Great Nation. 

We are further informed Herr Buster, THe Hirporotamus Horn- 
BLOWER, is expected (in another ship, ‘of course,—as Ticatns freights 
one for himself and triangle.) Some idea may be formed of the powers 
of this great performer, from the circumstance of all his concerts having 
been hitherto given in the open air, generally at the corner of the great- 
est thoroughfares in Europe. 

§& The competition between the Ticer Triaxeutist and Hirropora- 
mus Hornetower, will be exciting indeed. 
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The President’s Message, to Judy, 


Has been of the most satisfactory nature. It wasreceived bya deputation 
headed by “our boy”—whe also brought up the rear of the procession. 
The “Message” consisted of a politely expressed wish that fifty copies 


of Jupy should be forwarded to the White House, on each morning of | 


publication ; which we think is coming it rather strong for a weekly or- 
der. 





—_— 
- _ 


Anti-Military. 
A Company at Buncombe, N. C. accepted last spring, being ordered 
out, now refuse to go. Nothing probably but the approach of the enemy, 
could make such soldiers go. 


—————————— 


‘| have been a citizen of North Arkansas upwards of twenty years. 
As to my politics: “‘Jim Sprigg once met a fellow on a race course with 
a wolf in his arms, says Sprigg, where did you get that wolf? On the 
a? of Tippecanoe, was the reply. Then you must be for Harrison. 

8, sit-ree, WOLF AND ALL.” Them’s my sentiments. 

Them’s the sentiments of Mr. Nouanp, candidate for Congress, ex- 


pressed to his Arkansas constituents. 


Is not a Whig’s own power enough, 
To bear the ‘‘ spoils” away, 

But he to share “‘ the party ”’ feast, 
Must bring a beast of prey ? 
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JUDY. 








Judy and the President. 


ADAM JUDY 
has the 


a copy of the 
Message, ac- 
companied bya 
polite note from 
its reputed au- 
thor, requesting 


the document. 
As her views 
respecting His 


measures are SO- 
i licited, she 
i » would observe 
i >f that if feet had 
Sins Zi been substitut- 
y= ed for yards in 
~~ thisand hispre- 
vious message, 
they would have been immeasurably more popular. Jupy is delighted 
to hear that the country is prosperous, a fact which, considering that a 
“favored class has been remorselessly eating out the substance of the 
people for the last two years, is little less than miraculous. 

Jupy approves the Prestpexr’s remarks on the war. They are, how- 
ever, slightly marred by a typographical error. His Excellency is made 
to say that he wishes to obtain a peace of Mexico, instead a PiIKCE oF 
Mexico, which the context shows was his true meaning. 

Jupy congratulates the Presipent on having refuted the slanderous as- 
sertion, that Santa Anna had cajoled him. It appears that his Excel- 
lency restored the exile to his country without the slightest reason for 
expecting any other return than he has received. Jupy is rejoiced at 
this exposition. It would have been a source of deep regret to her, had 
the chief magistrate of this great republic been bamboozled by a man 
with a wooden leg. 

To that part of the Presiprnr’s note marked “private and confiden- 
tial,” Jupy would reply, that she has no ground to fear unpleasant com- 
parisons between the remarks on annexation in his former message and 
its results, as recorded inthis. True, his Excellency said a year ago 
that ‘we did not seek to extend our institutions over a reluctant peo- 
ple ;”’ nor have we done so. It was not until all symptoms of reluctance 
had been suppressed by conciliatory cannon and persuasive bayonets that 
we tendered to the Mexicans the benefit of our institutions. 

Of the PresipEnt’s financial scheme, Jupy offers her opinion witheut 
hesitation. She considers his plan of regulating the exchanges by horse 
and cart as an encouraging return to first principles. 

Her views concerning paper money, coincide with those expressed in 
his Excellency’s note. It is, (as he feelingly observes) monstrous, that 
the poor man who sells his ragged under garment for sixpence should 
have no lien upon its added value when converted by a cheap process 
into $100 bills. As his Excellency says, all the profit goes to the manu- 
facturer, as usual. 

The Presipenr proposes to tax certain free articles. Jupy does not 
gather from the message what the articles are, but presumes, after read- 
ing the message through, that his Excellency refers to time and patience. 

Jupy has nothing to say against the orthography, etymology or syntax 
of the document, and as regards the punctuation, would simply say, that 
on arriving at the last period, she pronounced it satisfactory. 
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A pamphlet on the use of the Bath, has recently been published in the 
city. The author remarks that ** imearly ages, the nervous and debili- 
tated resorted to the Bath with decided benefit. Inthe dark ages the 
practice was totally abandoned.” It would be unreasonable to expect 
the people living in the dark ages could see the benefits of Bathing, when 
our city Aldermen of the present enlightened period, cannot be made to 
see or feel, the necessity of the practice. 


_— 
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Epigram. 

Most Charities begin at home, 
Not so at Srvart’s Srorx, 
There Charity begins and ends 
Abroad—outside the door. 


honor 
to acknowledge 
the receipt of 


her opinion of 


Excellency’s 





Digestive Admiration. 

A Dinner was given at the Astor Housé on Thursday last, by the 
rrienps of Proressor Mares; as the papers of the day expressed it 
“with a view of manifesting their undiminished confidence in his integ- 
rity ; and their high regard for his character—both professional and pri- 
vate.” We rather like this sort of alimentary testimonial; for like 
Gotpsmitn’s chest of drawers, it ‘‘contrives a double debt to pay ;”” and 
satisfies the demands of one’s stomach, and one’s friend, at the same 
lick. We presume the language of the table is adapted to the occasion— 
as for instance, instead of being asked to take wine, we should be po- 
litely requested to take a glass of undiminished confidence, in the integ- 
rity, &c. The carver blandly offers you a leg or wing of admiration of 
professional and private qualities ; and the waiters are all agog to help 
you to as much reliance on unimpeachable character, as you can conven- 
iently swallow. A dinner got up in Sretson’s best style, like charity, 
would cover a multitude of sins. 


ip — ee 
——_- 


A Blessed Babe. 

That interesting object of maudlin sympathy—the Pirate Basz—who 
after his conviction of the pleasant pastime of MURDER and PIRACY, was, 
in all justice, let loose upon the public—has continued the even "tenor of 
his way, and is now in custody in Liverpool, fora brutal assault on the 
mate of a ship who knowing him and his propensities, unhumanly re- 
fused to accept his services on board the vessel he sailed in. 

What will the sympathisers say to the mate’s conduct? He had better 
have had his throat cut and ship scutled by Mr. Bane, than endure their 
wrath. 
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Annual distribution of the Art Union Pictures took place on Friday of 
last week. Several of the city papers pretended to give a correct list of 
the names of individuals who were fortunate enough to draw a picture. 
The following is perhaps the only one to be relied on: 


BR, Aa ile ae iiesnsc bess donee ot J. Jacos Astor. 
2. Boy anp BuTTeRFLY.... .... GeNERAL Morris anv N. P. Wits. 
3. Orecon Piéneers..........Joun Tyrer ann James. K. Pox. 
4. frauian Frurr Woman......Mapame Pico. 
GB CARO BB c cc cccccccce -Sitas Wricur. 
Pe Be SI iiics de nccccsccces GENERAL Scorr. 
7. Canetti PUN Sicecs.ccccoes Mrs. Van Ness alias Conner. 
8. Tur ITINERANT ..... d00..%08 J. B. Goucn. 
9. My Bie Broruer...........Cuarx, of the Knickerbocker. 
Be COM ccalsessccce ccsecn ..Mosrs ¥. Beacnu anp Sons. 
11. Prepare To Fisn ......... Joun C. Catnorn. 


12. Virw on Tue Lickina,(Ky.) .James Gorpos Bennett. 
13. My Fimsr Venrvre, (a lame production,) 

Coronet Wesr. 
14. Owt’s Heap Movunrarn.....Horacx Grey. 
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An Ode te Madam Weiss. 


H! for the power to trampet 
“4 to the skies, 
The wondrous attributes ct 
wondrous Mapam Weiss, 
That perfect mistress of mi- 
nutest triekery, 
Known to the votaries of 
sublime Terpsicuore ; 
That empress of the human 
heart who knows 
The alchemie skill by which 
well turned out toes, 
In sandled slippers and ver- 
milion hose, 
Bright at a distance—close 
inspected, trash— 
Can turn the dross of Hum- 
BUG into cash! 
See how each flaunting ribbon waves and rustles— 
Mark those small atomies in monstrous bustles; 
Shout your applause and kindly encore call! 
And vow the’re great because they are so small! 
Parents be warned, no more adorn the minds 
Of your dear offspring—“ whistle to the winds” 
The ideal charms of common sense, and give 
Their educated limbs the means to live. 
Throw off the trammels of long standing rules, 
Despise the musty precepts of the schools— 
And leave the sciences to brainless fools ! 
To idiots reasonless—who will not know 
The deep sublimity of ** pos 4 pos ;” 
In atties let those live “‘ upon its salts” 
Who would compare poor Genius to a Waxrtz. 
No more let SuakspEare’s useless sense be heard— 
No more from Massencer repeat an idle word— 
Hiss loud, ye Boxes, Gauiery and Pit, 
The trashy things which Farquar fancied wit; 
In justice to yourselves your souls engage 
To drive for ever from your cherished Stage 
The sense_ess SueEripan—let Butwer feel 
His power totter as your favorites reel ! 
Let Know tes no Jonger waste his precious life ! 
In writing things like “ Wiitiam Tew. or wire.” 
[f with the Stage his genius still must dally, 
Let him be great at once, and write a Bauier! 
Let N. P. Winuts throw aside his pen— 
He’d better brave the Lion in his den 
Than thee, thou wise one—all his plays are passer / 
There’s nothing left him—once you cry out Chassér ! 
What fools, are Poets! Who would waste his !ife’s 
Best energies ; endure the torturing strifes 
Of penury and want ; and may be, cold contempt 
And hunger’s cravings; aye! and million ills ne’er dreaimpt 
Of by the common herd, who think 
The world was made for man to eat and drink, 
And hoard his store in? Why should they endure 
The pangs? No friendly hand is e’er stretched forth to cure ; 
Why waste beneath that hideous being death ? 
‘© That hope delayed”’--which e’en ’till life’s last breath 
Hath fled, consumes them. Why ceaseless should they strain 
‘The vieless energies of mind and working brain, 
To gain, at best, a beggar’s living here! 
A lying Epitaph—or paupers bier! 
Seize av your infant’s books and quick destroy them, 
No more with useless elements annoy them— 
‘Turn out their toes—ne’er mind their dislocations! 
These can be cured with oils and embrocations! 
Like torturers of old, rack every joint, 
To give—their insteps—the ‘* Parisian” Point ! 
And when proficients, and complete in grace, 
With coarse vermilion daub each sallow face— 
Unsex their costumes—in the Waltz’s whirl 
The charm is lost, should maiden maiden twirl! 
Let loose, in Phalanx’s, your well trained band, 
Delight the thinking Sages of the Land!} 
And proudly boast you have a right to sneer 
At every other art—while you can clear 
By calculations—ruree times more per year 





By this great science than was ever paid 

The Presipext himself! Long live the Dancing trade ! 
In mood Prophetic must it have been made ; 

To prove the truth, some old wieacre started, 

* Foois aND THEIR CASH, ARE EVER QUICKLY PARTED.” 


<i 


Getting Oblivieus. 


Bennerr, in hie last letter from Europe, says: ‘I have been studying 
the condition of the newspaper press in London, Paris, and other capi- 
tals, and a more corrupt, insolent, enslaved, atrocious engine of fraud 
and infidelity, never existed in the world.” The entire forgetfulness of 
self, which Mr. Bennett displays in his denunciations of the European 
Press ; together with his intimate knowledge of what is corrupt, inso- 
lent, and atrocious in the management of a newspaper, induces us to 
place great confidence in his statement upon the subject. Mr. Bennett, 
has often bragged that his Herald was not a bit behind in talent and 
character, the leading newspapers of Europe, and now we believe him. 
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Valuable Criticism. 


An unsuccessful burlesque was produced at the Olympic, last week, in 
which Mr. Waxcort, played King John. The Anglo American and one 
or two other papers, say that Mr. Watco1’s imitation of Kean, in the 
part, was most excellent. The writers will perhaps be surprised to hear 
that Mr. Waxcot, on this “ occasion only,” did not imitate Kean or 
any body else ; he was quite himself. 


_ 
—- 


“My dear Madam,” said a doting old millionaire to Juny, the other 
day, ‘‘ 1 have come ten miles to see you ;—buried my wife forty years 
ago ;—glad you refused Buchanan—(agh! agh! ugh!—coughing like the 
echos of a rotten sepulchre)—bless me, what a charming woman! take 
me at a word—two millions of dollars, and as you see a fine (ugh! ugh!) 
hearty fellow.” 

“T see,” said the excellent dame, with one of her own irresistible 
smiles, ‘I see how it is! and congratulate you on attaining such a very 
‘green old age.’” An antideluvian cough seized the amatory octogena- 
rian at this moment, and Jupy escaped during its paroxysme. 
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What have the Poor People Done? 

Yankee Doop.e threatens his subscribers with an infliction of “‘ four 
more pages of the same description” as those already issued! Has he a 
friend in the trunk making line ? 

Cheap Charitable Advertisement. 

The old woman who sits outside Sruart’s pry Goops STORE.— Terms, 

nothing a week—and finds her own chilblains and rheumatisms. 
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Beach mourns his sympathy for slaves— 
Surely the loss not very great-is ; 
For ’tis the only thing the man 
Was ever known to deal in gratis. 
$8 shaves ctceadteesliaetaoeemsictiged 
A Candid Rogue. 
There is an Editor down east, who says that slave stealing is an honor- 
able pursuit, and but for circumstances which he cannot control, he 
would himself become a thief. Like the cunning old priest who christ- 
ened beefsteaks fish, on a fast day, we suspect this candid editor, would 
be likely to call a spoon or a watch, aslave. 








THE STRANGER’S PRIEND. 
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The Prophet of Poughkeepsic. 


A POEM. 


Dedicated to Professor Bush, and his disembodied friend, Emanuel 
Swedenborg. 


It will be found on comparing the following rhymes with the revela- 
tions of Mr. Davis—as published in the Tribune—that no exaggeration 
has been attempted ; indeed, exaggeration would be impossible. 


The young mesmeric rara avis, 
Poughkeepsie’s seer, Proressor Davis, 
Announces of Levevrier’s Prianet, 

That he himself, was first to scan it 

And name the orbit, distance, density, 

Of this self pilgrim of immensity ; 
Despising rules of mathematics, 

He solved the problem by. extatics. 

He sent his soul—for information, 

A flight above all calculation ; 

And having learned from Him—who made it, 
The Praner was, he guaged and weighed it. 
Its temperature—this wond’rous prophet 
Discovered—was as hot as tophet ; 

Its light so keen, the bats and owls there, 
(Supposing there could be such fowls there) 
Would find our noon’s illumination 

Too dark for pleasant navigation. 

He saw no people on the soil there ; 

And haman flesh, he fears would broil there : 
Yet thinks a race than ours far grander—— 
The [wre.LectuaL SALAMANDER 
Asbestos-skinned ; lined in addition 

With Wilder’s fire-proof composition, 

Will at some very early date 

That red-hot region populate. 


All this he learned, his friends have stated, 
(Ere science had the orb located,) 

By that mesmeric hocus pocus 

Which brings all knowledge to a focus ; 
Solves all the mysteries of Divinity ; 
Parcels out space, and plumbs infinity ; 
Deseribes the process of creation 

As if from personal observation ; 

And reads all signs—real or symbolic, 
From signs of fate, to signs of cholic.* 
Dental, with transcendental science, 
Commingling in a strange alliance ; 

It finds new worlds, and takes their measure,— 
Or renders tooth-drawing a pleasure. 


Let old Poughkeepsie, now no more, 

Boast of her blacksmith’s bellows blower.t 
Hail to the Prornet or Povcukeepsis! 
Dolt when awake, but seer when sleeps he. 
Illiterate, dull, a very clod he 

Seems when his soul is in his body ; 

But when aloft the spirit rises— 

And through that clod ventriloquises, 

The unlettered clay appears to gabble 

In all the languages of Babel, 

Hebrew, Greek, Latin, Sanscrit, Erse, 
Malay, Chinese—in prose or verse— 

Each dialect of every tongue 

That e’er was whispered, shouted, sung, 

Is uttered by (so faith acknowledges,) 
This student of the upper colleges. 


Though “good wine needs no bush,” they say 
A certain kind of spirits may ; 

And this choice spirit of the age— 

This waking fool, and sleeping sage— 

Has found a Busu—but unlike that 

The shepherds saw and wondered at. 


* Mr. Davis, while in “ the state,” discovers the diseases of the sick by certain 
internal signs. 


t The “ Poughkeepsie Blacksmith” of that ilk. 


This Bush upon the subject sleepy, » 
Throws not a gleam plain men can see by. 


But what of that ?—since Mah’met’s day 
The world has been imposture’s prey s— 
Humbug’s a planet whoseamagic root 
Sends forth each year another shoot— 
Which bolts the rest like Aaron’s rod— 
While Fooldom hails it as a God. 

Such is clairvoyance; and full soon 
This yeriest “error.” the moon,” 

Will be succeeded in its order 

By some new form of the disorder ; 

And of the Prophet of Poughkeepsie, 
No man will ask, or wakes or sleeps he. 





Medical Dictionary. 


Ecninors—(from the Greek chinos, to be beset with briars.) A person 
sitting on thorns is in a state of Echinops. 

Ecroria—(from the Greek ektopos, out of place.) Bistor ONnERDONT 
is considered by some to be an Ectopia. 

Evrervescence—(from effervesco, to grow hot.) That agitation which 
is produced by mixing substances together which cause the ebullition of 
gas. The city Aldermen, when in session, may be said tobe efferves- 
cent. 

Emsrocatio—(from the Greek embroco, to moisten or soak in.) The 
most popular embrocations are whiskey punches and brandy toddy. 
Those unfortunate individuals who use them are sometimes called soak- 
ers. 

Expemic—(from the Greek en, in, and demos, the people.) The choice 
of Judges by the new Constitution is Endemic, because it is in the peo- 
ple.—( See Disease.) 

Er1tersy—(from the Greek epilambano, to seize upon.) The most 
unpleasant attacks of epilepsy are those of the Sheriff upon a man’s 
household goods. Argentum is a sovereign remedy. 

Eric.orris—(from epi, upon, and glottis, the tongve.) A name which 
a person has on his tongue’s end, but can’t express, is thefefore an Epi- 
glottis. 

Erytuema—(from eruthmas, red.) The Yankee Doodle is not an 
Erythema, because it is not read. 








<> 


We were particularly struck with one or two passages in the Presi- 
pent’s Messace; the following for example: 

“Since your last session, no afflicting dispensation has visited our 
country.” 

Alas! poor Yankee Doodle! it is evident from the above, that both 
His Excellency and the public, have up to the present moment never even 
heard of its existence. Happy obscurity! The grief then occasioned 
by its imbecility, is after all, only of a private nature. 
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Epigram. 
** My wife and I,” says Tom, “ are one, 
Disprove it if you can!” 
We wont attempt, for ’tis well known, 
He’is but half a man. 
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